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Gradually, therefore, by dint of perseverance, he came to
win the confidence of even the roughest classes. On a certain
evening, for example, he arranged to hold a cottage service
in Hope Place, a blind alley in a rough part of Stepney*
Invitations to attend were circulated in different quarters,
including several "pubs"; and a group of half-drunken
rowdies, led by a local "bruiser", decided to attend—intent
on giving the preacher "some fun". At a signal from the
"bruiser", the meeting was to be interrupted and the
preacher carried bodily into the street, where a "jolly good
hiding" would be given him.
Such was the plan. At the hour arranged, the "pub"
party stumbled into the room, filling half its space. But
imagine the leader's thoughts when gradually it dawned
upon his half-stupefied mind, that the preacher he had come
to molest was none other than the medical student who,
risking his own life, had attended him during his cholera
illness. How could he assault this man? He was no such cur
as that! But Bamardo, too, recognized "his man", and
although he never dreamed of the gang's purpose, he
preached to their leader as though his own soul depended on
that one man's conversion. The ruffians, however, soon grew
restless. Why was the bruiser delaying his signal for "the
fun" ? Had he lost his nerve? Was he cowed by the preaching
of this "little man with the big head"? Finally one fellow
broke out: "Hey, bruiser! Wat abart th5 fun?" The leader,
sobered by the situation, now jumped up and, turning to
his pals, exclaimed: "If any o' you chaps touches this man,
you settles wi* me!"
Some of the gang, disgruntled at this rebuff, filed out
of the house; some stayed with their leader. But before the
termination of that cottage service, the notorious fighter
requested Barnardo to pray for him. He went home that
night a humbled man, determined, at any cost, to find peace
with God. Thus, groping in darkness, he sought the Light;
and later, after a desperate struggle, and under Barnardo's

